PEACEFUL PETE 





"J^EPUTY DEVORE watched through the 
window as the gray-haired little man 
clambered up onto the buckboard, clucked to 
his spavined horse, and rolled off down the 
rutty main street with a clanking, banging 
clatter of tinware. 

The deputy turned to Sheriff Jim Nash and 
observed, "There goes one real queer duck." 

"How do you mean?" asked Jim. 

"Well, the main thing is he goes cavorting 
around this country, where a man would as 
soon be without his pants as without a shooting 
iron, and he doesn't carry so much as a sling 
shot! It's plumb loco!" 

"Maybe we're the loco ones," grinned the 
sheriff. "Old Pete just doesn't believe in gun- 
play and he has lived a lot longer than you 
and me are likely to. Sometimes I think the 
West would be a lot better off if nobody packed 
any hardware." 

Deputy Devore gave the sheriff a quizzical 
look. "Surely you're not serious. If we had no 
guns, how'd we catch outlaws?" 

"I said it might be better if nobody carried 
a gun," drawled Sheriff Jim Nash. "But that's 
not for our day." 

"I should say not!" exclaimed Devore. "The 
only man who doesn't carry a gun is Peaceful 
Pete, the peddler. Funny thing with him is 
he won't even carry them in his cart to sell. 
Shucks, he could be a rich man if he carried 
a line of Colt .45's and rifles and such. I could 
do with a new six-shooter myself but when I 
asked him if he had one in stock he looked 
real shocked." 

The sheriff's reply was interrupted by an 
excited man wearing a green eyeshade who 
burst through the door. He was the telegrapher 
from the railroad station. Breathlessly he said, 
"Butch Lannigan shot a guard and busted out 



Symes 

of the Brimstone jail. He's headed this way. 
Happened several hours ago but the line's been 
out!" 

Butch Lannigan had stolen a good horse, 
and he made fast time as he headed south. 
Through the wild flat country he was unim- 
peded, and he saw no people. But he knew he'd 
have trouble getting through the pass if a 
road block had been set up, which was most 
likely. 

"Got to get up some kind of disguise," he 
thought. "Maybe I could dye my face with 
berries and make like an Indian. Or maybe . . ." 

He saw what would have been an answer 
to a prayer it he'd been a praying man. It was 
the clanking, banging peddler cart, driven by 
old Peaceful Pete and heading north. 

Butch pointed his stolen revolver at Pete 
and ordered, "Reach for the sky!" 

Pete calmly raised his hands, saying, "You've 
no call to fear me, young man. I never carry 
a shooting iron. I think it's downright sinful." 

"Good," said Butch. "Then you do what I 
say and I won't have to kill you. First, turn 
your cart around." 

"But I just came from there. I'm heading 
for Brimstone," protested Peaceful Pete. 

"You're turning around and heading back," 
growled Butch, waving his pistol. "I'm giving 
the orders, see?" 

Reluctantly Pete obeyed. Then Butch began 
moving merchandise around in the wagon bed 
so there'd be room for a man to stretch out 
fiat. He crawled in and pulled an old tarp over 
himself. Only his head was clear as he called 
to Pete, "Look around here. You see how it 
is? I've got this Colt pointed at the middle of 
your back. If you do anything I don't like, you 
(Continued on inside back cover) 
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I SEE YOU'RE STILL IN sevavTH 
HEAVEN, WSS LAURALEE! EVERV 
TIIWE I RIDE IWD TOWN YOU 
HAVE THE TWO ^\OST EU&ISLE 
BACHELORS BATTLINO 
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HYARS MISS SUSAN, HER 
SELP.' LET'S BOTH ASK 
HER AT THE SA^AE TIME 
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atr OUT or HERB i I'D RATHER STW 
HOWE THAN>eO WITH A UTTlRs/WSO' 
OFF WJNT LIKE VOU I NevER ASK ME 
TO eO ANVPLACS WITH "lOU AGAIN OK 
I'LL FILL you FULL OF LEAD I GET 



BUT WHY SHOULD I SW 
HOWVE ? EVER SINCE THAT 
SCHOOL MARM CAME TO 
TOWN, IWe BEEN FORCeC) 
TO aAV SECOND FIDDLE, 
AND I'fA TIRED OF IT I 





I RECKON rT'S 
TIME I DID 
SOWETHING /«Our 





THAT WAS A GOOD IDEA OF 
YORES I ROCKY, TO MAKE EVERY- 
ONE CHECK HIS SUNS BEFORE 
ENTERING THE DANCE '. IF ANY 
TROUBLE DOES START, IT'UL 
BS CONFINED 
TO FI5TB ; 
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HOW ABOUT 
MAWNS A 
THOROUGH 
SEARCH OF 
THE DANCE 
HAU-i SHERIFF? 
AAAKSe WE CAN 
PICK UP SOME 
IE ' 




that's right.' 
just around 
where lauralee 
and i were 
dancing; 




I SEARCHED HER 
REAL CAREFUL. , 
BUT SHE DIDN'T 
HAVE ANV eUN 
ON her! 




I'M THIRSTY ! DOES ANYBODY 
ELSE WANT A DRINK WHILE I'M 
HERE ? HEV 1 WHAT'S THIS ? 




IF THAR HAD- BSBN 1 IT WOUUJ HAVB 
ANV FiNeERPRINTS <ytMHeo THE 
ON rr, T>IE PUNCH 1 HNGERPRINTS 
WOULD HAVE WASHED; AWAY, BUT— 
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— THESe'S 
ONE UKe 
IT HM&UG 
ON VOUR 
WALL MO 
THERE'S AN 
OUTUNE OF 
A MISSIMG 
GUN? 



f feULP.') I NEVER 
THOUGHT OF RE - 
MOVING THE OTHER 
GUN ; ALL RIGHT, 
ROCKV, YOU'VE GOT 
me; I SHOT HBRl 
EVER SINCE SHE 
CAME TO "TOWN 
SHE'S MADE LIFE 
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HOWDV, PARTNERS, 

SINCE WE Mi. MET HERE LAST MOmH, I HAD A 
TALK Wrm A PARTY OF TENDERFEET WHO WERE 
flW6HTV CONFUSED BV 50WE OF THE WORDS AND EX- 
PRE55I0N5 USED BY THE COWBCJy— WORDS WHICH MEANT 
ONE THING TO THEM AND 50METHINC5 COMPLETBLV 
DIFFERENT TO THE C0W60V. I THOUGHT I MIGHT 
JUST PASS ON A FEW TD YOU, FRIENDS. 

A "FORK" TO THE TENDERFOOT, MEANS SOMETHINe 
YOU USE WHEN EATING, OR PERHAPS A TURN-OFF IN A 
ROAD. TO A COWBOY, "FORK" MOST TIMES 15 THE 
FRONT FART OF THE 5AC3DLE . 

A "FBOS* TD A COWHAND IS NOT JUST A SMALL 
CREATURE DOWN AT THE POND. A 'FROG" IS THE FAIRC/ 
SOFT, HEART-SHAPED CENTER OF A HORSES' MOOF. 
"DRAW HAS NOTHING TO DO WITH MAKING RCTURE5 
TO THE WESTERNER, A 'DRAW' 15 A SHALLOW RAVINE 
FORMED MOTHER NATURE . _ 

AN EASTERNER HEARING A COWBCV MEMTION 
"BUCKHORN" MIGHT THINK THE COWBCFV SPEAKS OF 
THE HORNS OF A MALE DEER . HE'P BE ONLY 
MILDLY NEAR THE TRUTH ."BUCkMORM" IS A COMMON 
NAME FOR A TYPE OF CACTUS WHICH BRANCHES 
OLTT LIkE TME ANTLERS OF A MALE PEER . 

YES, PARTNERS I PEOPLE EVERYWHERE HAVE THEIR 
OWN EX.PRES5I0NS, THEIR OWN QUAINT MEANINGS. IF, 
WHEN YOU GO SOMEWHERE , YOU TOOK JUST A LITTLE 
TIME TO ACQUAINT YOURSELF BEFORE-HAND, WITH THE 
EXPRESSIONS AND CUSTOMS OF THE PLACE YOU'RE GOING, 
YOU'D ENJOY YOURSELF A POWERFUL LOT MORE. AND 
EVEN MORE IMPORTANT, IT'D HELP YOU TO UNDERSTAND 
OTHER FOLKS, HOW THEY TALK AND THINK, AND WHY 
THEY DO THINGS THE WAY THEY DO. THAT'S MIGHTY 
IMPORTANT THESE DAYS— UNDERSTANDING CfTHER 
PEOPLE. TRY rr- "YOU'LL SEE IT'S FUN. 

AND NOW THE TIME HAS COME TO RIDE ON 
ONCE MORE. BUT I'LL BE LOOKING FORWARD TO OUR 
REININS-UP HERE AGAIN NEXT MONTH , FRIENDS, 
TILL THEN , ADI05 AMIGOSl 

VDUR FALS, 
^(/i^^ "<^^^^*^ 
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ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



REPUBUC PtCTURES'STAR] 



I 



YiPpEEEj 



LET'S SHOOT UP 
THaTOWN : 'TAilN'T 
NEARLV ENOUGH 

EXCITEMENT 
AROUND HYAR ■ 



Sn the heyday op 

THE WeSTBBN FHONTlffat 
THE LfTTLE C0W7DWNS 
We«6 DULL AND SLEEPY 
PLACES ONE DM AND ON 
THE NEXT ClAY , WITH THE 
ARRIVALS OF THE TRAIL 
RIDERS AND THEIR HEROSr 
TfieV WERE TRANSF=ORMED ' 
imO FIERV , BRAWLINO , WIDE 
OPCN TOWNS WHERS THB 
SIX-GUN MADE TH6 RULES 
AND THE *AAN WITH THE 
FASTEST DRAW WAS AL- 
WAYS RISHT : SECRET 
/VVARSHAL ROCKV LANE, 
DEFENDER OF JUSTICE ■ 
RIDES INTO A TOWN AT !>« 
HEIGHT OF ns RECKLESS 
LAWLESSNESS AND f 
ALMOST COSTS HIM HIS 
LIFE : 




> 




I REALIZE HOW 
MUCH YOU AND 
ALL THE OTHER 
TDWNFOLK ARB 
A&AJNST THEM, 
JED, BUT THERE'S 
NO HOLDING TH«r 
WILD element; 




^THEY COME UP THE TRAILS BRINGING T .'F '//E HAD 
THEIR HERDS TO THE RAILROAD HYAR A DECENT 
AND WHEN THEY FINISH THEIR TREK , / SHERIFF - - - / 

THEV 6ECDME A WILD-EYED BUNCH 

OF LOCO COWPOKES WITH MONEY J ■ 
TO SUHN AND ITCHING ("ER 
EKCITEMENT ' 
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THERE'S NO HOPE THERE EITMER! ^ 
WHEN THOSE FIRE-HATINS WftDDIBB ' 
RAN THE SHERIFF- OUT OF TOWN LAST 
WEEK 1 COULDN'T GET ANYONE TO 
REPLACE HIM '. NO ONE HAS BEEN FOOL- 
HARCN ENOU&H TO T6K5 THE JOS ^ 
SO PAR^ 




jSI^EANWHILB I W WAIN STREET 



so THIS IS THE TOWN 
OF WHEEL RIAA J SEEM' 
LIKE A RIGHT NOISV 
PLACE ; WONDER 
WHAT THE RUCKUS 
IS ' 




HEY, BOYS, ^ 
SET A LOOK «r 
THIS SCARED J 
RA98IT 1 f\ 


r RECKON HE'S 
NEVER EVEN < 
HELD A SUN IN i 
HIS HAND ! 


( I KNOW HIM ; 
' HE'S THE LOCAL 

-r SCHOOL , r-^ 

(jTEACHER.y 

































so HE'S THE ^ NOW, PLEASE, 
SCHOOLWARM , EH ? ] GENTLEMEN 
I'LL TEACH HIAA 
SOMETHING I 
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I'VE HEARD T6LL A 
HEAP ABOUT YOU, 
MARSHAL, AND 

AFTER seeiNo vou 

IN ACTION IW SHORE 
VO'RE THE WAN VME 
NEED TO CLEAN UP 
THE TOWN OF 
VMHEEL RIfA I 



HONORED BY 
THE OFFER, MAYOR , 
BUT AS I TOLD YOU 
W A SECRET 
MARSHAL AND I'VE 
GOT TO GET BACK. 
TO HEADaUARTERS 
TO GET /AY NEXT 
ASSIGNMENT I THE 
CHIEF IS WAITING 
FC5RME ! « . 



eEEEE, 
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THOSE LOCO , 
COVOTES 

ALMOST 
KILLED THBT j 

WOMAN ! 
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06ON. 




SHOire vuH could ! m maWEO 

/k WW VUH COULD (SET EVEN 
AND TH0U9HT WE'D TCLi VUH 

oesr net old / ' , , 

•nMS" SAKB 1 y I'M LISTBNING . 



WHEN ROCKY LANE ACCEPTS THE 
CHALLENGE AND PUTS HIS GUNS 
ASIDE , VOU CAN PULL YORE GUN 

FROW UNDER |— — ■ ^ 

YORE SHIRT /THET'S A GRE/W^ 
AND LET HIM / IDEAi aUT-BUr— 
HAVE IT ' 




g Ur CATgR iA TTHe 

THET's rr; 

J65T HiOe 
TUB SUN IN 
VOISB SHIRT 



1 
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SAMSUNO HALL.../ 



THE LAW-"^ 

MAN MAKES 



ZZZ/^HIS ROUNDS now: 
piv^ HS SHOULD BE 



^ ■■•id, tl;A^ 



PASStNS BV IN 
THE STREET IN A 
SHORT TIME ' 



SO THIS IS TW LAW- 
MAN WHO WON'T 
ALLOW ANV SUNS IN 

TOWN ! BUT I see 

YOU TOTE VORE OWN 
HARDWARS BBCAUSe 
VO'RS AFf?AID Of* 
THE TDUOH TRAIL 
RIDERS '. 




IF VO'RE NOT 
TOO CHICKEN 
UVEREO, VDU'a 
TAKE OFF THOSE 
SHOOnWS-IRONS 
AND RGHT ME 
MANTOAAAN 




I'LL JUST LEAVE MY GUNS 
HERE UNTtL.I TEACH WO A 
MUCH NEEDED LESSON I 




AND NOW, LAWMAN, I'M COINS TO 
PAY YOU BACK FER THET TOT 
SHOT YOU TOOK AT ME THIS 
AFTERNOON .' I'M GOING TO FILL 
YOU SO FULL OF HOLES THET— . 
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BUSIfJBSS 




^^snprs HIS MDssfise mo for 

ALMOST tin HOUR HB RUBS.KNeflDS, 
POUNDS AND PUNCHES TILL BOTH 
Ue AND MK. mCH ARE ON THE 
POINT Of EXHAUSTION ... 



yUH'LL FEEL SREfiT BEFORE YUH SET 
our OF HYAR.' YUH CAN TAKE A 
SHOWER AND DRESS IN THE 
NEXT ROOM THAR.' 

■ THANKS.' 
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--I siAPPSo YUM THUee 

TIMSS TO LET W£ CURK 

oursioe know i'm RCftoy 

f£/i THS NEXT HOMBKEmiT- 
IN6 PER /) MRSSOSE.' YJH < 

see,! mrven'trnr bell j 
yet: ^ 




YOU 



ROCKY' 



PHOTOGRAPH WITH "BLACK JACK" 
AUrOGAAPHED TO YOU PeHSONAUYi ■ 



SEND FOR IT TODAY ! 



Enclose this coupon end 26c ioi one LARGE photo 
(not ci drowing but on ociuol photograph) of 
-ROCKY" ond -BLACIC JACK'* autogrophed iw you 
personally. 

_ . ' ■— print phiiilf — ■'■ " -- 

NAME.... 

ADDRESS 

(If you won) 5 LARGE piciurei of "ROCKY" ond 
• BLACK JACK" all autographed lo you p»f40ft- 
ally, unclote {I.Oa Addreis: ROCKY LANE, 4024 
Noflh liadford Avenue; Nonh Hollywood, Colif.) 
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woiumitm 



Ql^E HUNG)?/, WILD C0UOAR6 OR UOMS WSV 

AN EVER PRESENT taMJSER TO TH6 SETTXEBS OP THeOLO 
WEST! BUT MORE TWEACHESOUS ANO VICIOUS TWW AW 
ANIMAL WBRB TWi OUTlAWa 
WHO PREVeO ON D4B TOWNS- 
PEOPLE. AND 60T TVeiR lU.- 
COTTEN GAINS By KOessMy 
AND MUroeU .' SECRET 
MARSHAL ROCKY LANE RISKS 
HIS LIFE TO BATTLE ONE OP 
TH5 TWO-LE&jED CRewrURBB 

-■me BANKRoasBRi 



/ 



DO/ 



NO MORE BULLETS.' I'LL 
NEVER BE ABLE TO STAND 
OFF THESE VICIOUS BEASTS ! 
NOW ! 



LOOK HYAR, HA5LER.' IP ■ RECKON SO, 
THIS TOWN IS PAVING A ^SCCTTT! WHAT 
BOUNTY PER KILLING LIONS, I ABOUT IT ? 
I RKMON THE HIUS MUST 
BS FULL Of^ THEM J 

i^sce FOR > 

EACH < 
J(MtUU£l> I 



, '^iT MEANS -mtrr ws dont hmb 

TO BE BROKE AU WE HAVE TO 
DO IS OO UP INTO THE HILLS, 
Kia OURSELVES A COUPLE OF 
CATS AND COLLECT THE 
MONEY / 



YEAH, 
''THAT'S ONB 
WAY OP 

eerriNe 

MONBV- 
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...BUT I'M INTERESrED 
IN REAL MONEY .' SEE 
THAT SHIPMENT 66INe 
■mXEN TD THE BANK ? 
THffT'S THE KIND OF 
UXST M Af=TgR ! - 
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WY PARDNER FELL DOWN THE 
NELL OUT AT THE OLD ABAN- 
D0NEC5 SHACK IN THE GULCH .' 
I'M AFf7AI0 HE BROKE HIS NECK 
AND IS DYINS DOWN THERE 



I'LL RlOe OUT AND SEE IF I CAN 
HELP HIM! MEANWHILE, YOU 

ROUND UP SOME I 

IWDRE MEN FOR /THANKS, BARD! 
A RESCUE y I. SHORE DO 
PARTY ! APPRECIATE 



(AAKE TRACKS, 8LACK JACK .' 
A MAN'S LIFE IS AT STAKE .' 
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NOW eer eoiNo, hoss.' TMERe's 

SOIWH MONET IN THE SANK THET'S 
WATTING PER ME TO TAKE ' 
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MAOAZIN6 EVeKV/VOtTTH AND ALSO iM J0(« OlM 
HgaOCSi Of^V IO< AT YOUR FAVORlTe NgflgflWO' , 




Peaceful Pete 

(Continued from inside front cover) 
get the first bullet. Understand?" 
Pete nodded. 

"Now," continued the jail-breaker, "I want 
you to drive me through the pass. Very likely 
some lawmen there will stop you. When they 
ask if you saw me, you play dumb. You didn't 
see anybody, understand?" 

"Suppose they wonder why I'm coming right 
back to town when I've just been there?" 

"Pretend you've got something to peddle 
that you forgot about. Act real natural. Don't 
try to give any alarm, or you'll be peddling 
harps to the angels!" 

Butch pulled the tarp up so it covered his 
head, but he left enough opening so he could 
keep his eye on the driver. 

Sheriff Jim Nash and Deputy Devore were 
stopping everyone who came through the pass. 
They halted Peaceful Pete and asked if he 
had seen anything of Butch Lannigan, giving 
a description of the wanted man. 

"Nope, I haven't seen anybody," said Pete, 
all too aware of the gun at his back. 

"How come you're headed back this way?" 
asked the sheriff. "Thought you'd left town." 

"Just remembered that the Widow Kelly 
wanted a new frying pan," said Pete. "By the 
way, I got a nice shooting iron for sale if you're 
still interested, Mr. Devore." 

The deputy opened his, mouth, but was sil- 
enced at a gesture from Jim Nash, who said, 
"Shucks, you're just a mite late, Pete. My 
deputy got himself a new gun. Reckon you 
can drive on to the Widow Kelly's. Get mov- 
ing — there'll be some shooting around here 
when Butch Lannigan shows up." 

Pet^ clucked to his spavined horse and the 
creaky wheels began rolling. He dared not look 
back and the rattling pans set up such a racket 
that he couldn't be quite sure whether or not 
two horses were walking slowly after him. 



Pete carried buggy whips, but for sale rather 
than for use. He would never whip his old nag 
except in an emergency. But he decided this 
was an emergency. He snapped the whip on the 
flank of the startled horse. Old Dobbin lurched 
ahead. Pete pulled sharply on one rein and the 
horse turned almost at right angles. With a 
great crash, the cart flopped over on its side. 

Butch Lannigan was spilled with the rest 
of the merchandise. Cursing, he took a flying 
shot at Pete, and missed. Another pistol 
cracked, Butch dropped his gun and howled, 
"Ow, my arm!" 

Sheriff Jim Nash returned his smoking gun 
to its holster and said, "Deputy Devore, put 
the handcuffs on that man. Then give him an 
emergency bandage for his wound." 

Peaceful Pete took out a large, red bandana 
and mopped the cold sweat from his forehead. 
"Whew!" he exclaimed. "I wasn't sure you got 
it, Sheriff!" 

"I got it, all right," said Jim. "But you were 
taking a powerful big chance, Pete. You are 
one real brave hombre!" 

"I still don't get it," said Devore. "How in 
the world did you know Butch was hiding in 
that cart, Jim? Did you see him?" 

"Nope," said the sheriff. "Pete here tipped 
me off." 

"Tipped you off? But he said he hadn't even 
seen Butch." 

^^^URE. He had to say that with a gun in 
his back. But he said he was going to 
sell a frying pan to the Widow Kelly. Right 
away I knew something was fishy, because 
there isn't any Widow Kelly in all these parts. 
And then when he said he had a shooting iron 
for sale, I really knew something was up. 
That's when I decided that we'd follow the 
cart. You know how Peaceful Pete feels about 
shooting irons — even for sale!" 

THE END 




riends! Here's NowToGet] 

NO COST 



TalkinqPACAKEET 



(BUDGIE Bird) 

Blue. Green or 



I'll be happy to send you j^^. ^ 
this cheerful, talking ^"Pf 
PARAKEET (sometimes "^^^^i 
known as a "BUDGIE" tV^t^ 
Bird) that looks like a minia- --^^^^i 
ture talking parrot with ; 
bright colored feathers WITH- \^ / 
OUT YOU P A Y I N G A 
PENNY. Parakeets are small, clean and 
healthy. You have a choice of beau- 
tiful Blue, Green or Yellow plumage. 
Simply help us get new customers by 
handing out only 20 get-acquainted, 
photo enlargement coupons FREE to 
friends and relatives as per our pre- 
mium letter. I enjoy my bright colored, 
talking Parakeet so much. It is wonder- 
ful company and so easy to care for, 
that I'm sure you will simply love one 
youi'self. 

Please send me your favorite snapshot, photo or 
Kodak picture when writing for your Parakeet. 
We will make you a beautiful 5x7 inch enlarge- 
ment in a handsome "Movietone" frame SO YOU CAN 
TELL YOUR FRIENDS about our bargain, hand-colored en- 
largements when handing out the get-acquainted coupons free. 
Just mail me your favorite snapshot, print or negative 
NOW and pay the postman only 19c plus postage when your 
treasured enlargement arrives and I'll include the "Movietone" frame 
at no extra cost as my get-acquainted gift. LFMIT of 2 to any one per- 
son. Your original returned with your enlargement and frame. Also in- 
clude the COLOR OF HAIR AND EYES with each picture, so I can also 
give you our bargain oiler on a second enlargement artfully hand col- 
ored in oils for natural beauty, sparkle and life, like we have done for 



/dea/ 

PETS 

Talking Para- 
keets are amaz- 
ing little birds that 
sing, whistle, talk, 
do tricks. Small, 
hardy, clean. Beau- 
tiful green, blue or 
yellow plumage. 
Easy to teach as 
many as 400 words. 
Long lived, cheerful 
and affectionate. 



Mrs. Rutii Long 

DEAN STUDIOS, D«p«. X-307 

211 W. 7«li Stmt, Dct Molnai 2, lows 

I would like to receive tile talking Parakeet. 
Please send me premium letter and 20 coupons 
to hand out free. 



Enclosed find— 



...snapshots or negatives for 



enlarKing. (Limit of two.) 

Color Eyes „ — I Color Eyes... 

Color Hair „ „ f Color Hair_. 

Address _ — — 




Send 
TODAY 

Supp/)r 



thousands of others. 

I'm SO anxious to 
send you a cheerful, 
talking Parakeet 
(Budgie) that I hope 
you will send me your I 
name, address and snap- 
shot right away for your 
20 Enlargement Coupons to hand out FREE. Mrs. Ruth 
Long, Gift Manager. 



City-. 



..state... 



.iDEAN 



STUDIOS 



DEPT. X-307, 211 W. 7rt ST. 
DES HOINES 2, IOWA 



